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OrLIA ſweet, the morning fair, 
Do not drive me to deſpair, 
Long have I ſight in vain, 
_ Now 1 am come again 
Will you be mine or no. 


Go filly fool, my heart. I prize, — 
All youF words I do deſpiſe, ; 
Go, looby, ſeek a ſack, OTE 
For thine eternal clack, : 
Go for a looby go. 


Sylvia ſweet can you love me, 
My mother to it will agree, 3 8 
She would ſooner give a coẽw. 
FE Than I ſhould die for love of you, 
Will you be mine or no. 
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My mother ſhe's far better off, 
To give a cow and loſe «hg calf, 


1 would not for a crown, 
Be wedded to a clown, 


Go for a looby go 


ylvia ſweet you do me wrong, 5 

y arms is ſtraight my limbs is ſtrong, 
I will carry you about, | 
Tou ſhall never walk on foot, 
Will you be mine or no. yl 


Keep your arms to fight your fray, 
And your legs to run away, 


"Never in my life, alas, 
Did 1 ride upon an aſs, | 8 
Go for a looby go. | 
. 


